TRANSFIGURATION

money. But how could I do this? Above all, it would be
impossible under the eyes of the officer who was the
wife's companion. There would be a scandal which
would certainly cost me my commission as a lieutenant
in the reserve; for even if it might be supposed that I
had accidentally picked up the betting-slip, to draw the
real owner's winnings had been a dishonourable act.
My next idea was to crumple the notes into a ball and
throw them away, but in such a crowd someone was sure
to see what I did, and the act would arouse suspicion.
Yet I could not dream of keeping the money; or of
putting it into my note-case until I could give it away
to some suitable recipient. From childhood onwards I
had had impressed upon me a keen sense of what was
fitting in money matters, and the handling of these notes
was as unpleasant to me as the wearing of a dirty shirt
would have been. Somehow, anyhow, and quickly, I
must get rid of the contaminated pieces of paper. Look-
ing around me in hopeless perplexity, in vain search for a
hiding-place or for some unwatched possibility for
disposal, I noticed that a new line had formed of persons
on the way to the window. This time, those in the queue
were holding, not betting-slips, but bank-notes. Here
was the way out of my difficulty! Chance had brought
me this money, and I would commit it to the winds of
chance once again; I would thrust it into the greedy
maw of that window which was now ceaselessly swallow-
ing up new stakes in the form of silver coin and notes.
Yes, yes, there was the path of deliverance.

Impetuously I pressed forward towards the window.
Now there were only two backers in front of me. The
first was already at the totalizator when it occurred to
me that I did not know the names of any of the horses. I
listened to the conversation of those standing near me.

"Are you going to back Ravachol?" asked one of
another.
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